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The STAFFOR 

T7 OU gentlemen all come liſten awhile, 
x The fong that I fing will make you ſmile, 
*] 1s of the bold heart of a Staffordſhire maid, 
How the part of a rogue with a tinker ſhe play'd, 


She being deſirous her parents to lee, 


Save her maſter warning for to go away 


Her maſter for wages he gave her fi e pounds, 
Which ſhe put in her box with cloth & gown; 


Then taking her box which held all her cloaths, 
Then ſtrait from her maſter's houl ſhe goes; 


She had not got out of the on halt a mile, 
Before a bold tinker ſhe me: at a ſtile. 


He ſmil'd in her face, and theſe words he ſaid, 

O where art thou going mv bonny fair maid ? 

I'm going to work where my friends do dwell : 
The tinker he ſaid, I know it ful; well. 


Pray take my advice and mind what I ſay, 


You'll ſurely be robb'd if you go the highway, 
If you turn to the right you'll find it the ſame, 


Jo take my advice and go down the ſtrait lane. 


She thanx d him, and took his advice as I heard 
He ſoon did call after & bid her to ſtay, { ſay, 
I am going that way for the ſpace of a.mile; 

The girl never thought that he would her beꝑuile. 


They walx'd till they came to a luneſome place, 
The tinker he ſtar d this tair maid in the face, 
What have you in your box madam, tell to me, 
Then taxing it from her demanded the Key. 


Tlkhis innocent girl lamented, and ſaid, why, 


The blow that ſhe 


Wich en 


Good fir, I have loſt it, with tears in her eye: 
Then from his back he his budget threw down, 
Ang his iron pixed ſtaff he laid on the ground. 


Diſputing the matter ſhe did not long ſtand, 
She took the iron pixed ſtaff into her hand; 
And, as he was ſtriving to open the lock, 


She up with the ſtaff and gave him a damnable 


KNOCK, "9g | 
e gave him proved a good thing 
And made both ſides,of his head for to ring: 
Another ſhe gave him juſt behind the head, 
bled him down & left him for dead: 
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Then taxing her box on her head again, 

And as ſhe was travelling down the long lane, 
A gentleman came riding, who did her intreat, 
She would be ſo kind as to open the gate. 

He ſmil'd in her face, & theſe words to her ſaid, 
O where are you going, my bonny fair maid ; 
To whom dbes that box on your head belong, 


To maſter, or miſtreſs, or have you done wrong. 


-» 


Good fir, I have done a thing that is ill, 
For Ido believe that a man I have xill'd. 


Come ſhew me where he lies, my bonny maid, * 


And I will protect you from all danger, he ſaid. 
They came to the place where the tinker lay 


dead. © 


And a great ſiream of blood run from his head ; 


Then off irom his horſe he then lighted down, 


And ſearching his budget that lay onthe g:ound, 


Found three piſtols loaded with powder & ball, 
A knife and a whiſtle thoſe rogues to call. 

He faid, my fair maid you have been abus'd, 
Theſe are odd fort of tools for a tiaker to uſe. 


Do you think you've courage enough to ſtand 


For to fire a piſtol when danger's at hand? 
When danger's at hand, fir, I never will ſtart, 


So give me a piſtol, and Pll play my part. 


Then taking the whiſtle, he gave a loud blow, 


Made the woods echo, and the rogues to crow : 
In four or five minutes three rogues did appear, 
Who ſeeing the tinker lie dead there did ſwear, 


They would all be revenged on this fair maid. 
T hen ſhe fired her piſtol, and ſhot one of them 


The gentleman fired and killed another: [dead, 
The third ran away at the ſight of his brother. 


The gentlemen in the town were in great ſtrife, 

To Know N ſhould gain this fair maid for a 
wife; 

But none of em all could gain this beauty bright, 

For the gentleman made her his lady that night. 


Sold by S. Ganues, in High- ſtreet, Worceſter; | W. 


' 'Lyoyp, in Mortiwer-Cleobury; Mr. Tavyios, in 


Kidderminſter; and 8. Harwand, in Tewkeſbury, 
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